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2 m rr agent tf ■as 

With eager feeding foode doth choke the feeders 
Li ght Vani ti e.infatiatc cormorant, 

Confuming meanes foone ptayes vpon it felfe: 

This royal Ithi one of Kings, this Sceptred He, 

This earth of Maieftic,thisfeatcofMars, 

This other Edcn.demy Paradicc, 

T his fortrefle built by Nature for her felfe, 

Againft infeftion and the hand of War. 

This happie breedeofmen,this littleworld. 

This precious ftone fettc in the filuer fea, 

Which ferues it in the office ofa wall. 

Or as moate defenfiue to a houfe, 

Againft the cnuieofleflehappier lands. 

T his blefled plottc,this earth, tins Realmc,tlns England* 
This nurfc,this teeming wombe of royal 1 kings, 

Feard by their breede,and famous by their birth, i. 
Renowned in therdeedes as far from home, 

For chriftian fcruicc and true chiuairic. 

As is the fepulchre in ftubburne Jewry, 

Of the worlds ranfome,blefted Maries fonne: 

This land offuch deere foules,this dearc dcare land, 

Dcarc for her reputation through the world. 

Is now leafdc out,l die pronouncing it. 

Like to a teneroeni-or pelting Farmc. 

England bound in with the triumphant tea, 

Whofe rcckie ftioare beates backe the enuious fiege 
Of watry Neptune, is now bound in with fbair.e. 

With inkie blottcs, and rotten pai chnaent bonds. 

That England that was wont to c'onquere others. 

Hath made a fhamefull conqueft of it felfe: 

Ah would the fcandall vanifh with my life. 

How happie then were my enfuing death? 

Torke The King is comc,deal e milidJy withhis youth, 
For yong liot colts being ragde,do rage the more. 

* 

Enter th£ KingAnd ^iteene,&c. * 

Queenc How fares our noble vncle Lancafter? 
j King. What cqiofort manihow ift with aged Gaunt? 
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King Richard thefcconi, 

(j aunt 0 how that name befits my compofition. 
Old Gaunt indeede, and gaunt in being old. 

Within rue Griefe hath kept a tedious faft. 

And w ho abfta ines from meate that is not gaunt? 

For fleeping England long time hauc I watchr. 
Watching breedcslcannefle.leannefle is all gaunt: 
Thepleafure thatfomefathers feede vpon. 

Is my ftrift faft, I mcaneniv childrens iookes. 

And therein faffing haft thou made me gaunt: 

Gaunt am I for the grauc.gaunt as a graue, 

Whofe hollow worabe inherites naught but bones. 
King. Can fick men play fo nicely with their names? 
Gaunt No mifcne makes fport to mockc it felfe. 
Since thou doft fecke to kill my name in me, 

0 mockc my name (great King) toflatter thee. 

Ktng Shoulddyingraenflatterthofcthacliue? 
Gaunt No,no,men liuing flatter thofe that die. 

King Thou now a dying fayft thou flattereft me. 
9 Mnt Oh no, thou dieft though I the ficker bee. 
King J am in health,I breathe,I fee thee ill, 

Gannt Now he that made me knowes 1 fee thee ill, 
1U i n my felfe to fce,and in thee, feeing ill, 

Tny death-bed isnoleflerthen the land. 

Wherein thou heft in reputation ficke. 

And thou too eareleffc pacient as thou arc, 
omtnitft thy annoynted body to the cure 
Of thofe Phifitiom that firft wounded thee, 

A thoufand flatterers fit within thy Crovvne, 

Whofe cempafTe is no bigger then thy head, j| 

Andy et inraged in fofinalla verge. 

The waftc is no whitlcffer then thy land: 

Oh had thy Grandfire with a Prophets eye. 


Secnc how his fonnes fonne ftiould deft toy’ his fonnes. 

DeTJ 0r ^ h \ rCachh ? WOUldhauc McthyS 

Depofingtheebeforc thou wert pofteft. 7 

wlr7 ofrcft “ ow todc P ofe *y Wfe: 
ltwl?°rk n WCrtt , hoi i wgentoft he world, 

« vv«c a flume to let this land by leafc; * 
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